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To Anacreon, in heav’n, where he fat in full glee,
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a few fons of harmony fent a pe - ti- tion, that he
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their in-{pir-er and patron would be ; when this
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fiddle, and flute, no longer be mute, I’ll lend
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you my name and infpire you to boot ; and, befides,
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I'll inftrut you like me to in- twine the myrtle of

Venus
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Venus with Bac < chus’s vine, and, befides, I’ll
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inftrué you like me to intwine the myrtle of Venus
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wi{h Bacchus’s vins.

The news through Olympus immediately flew ;

When old Thunder pretended to give himfelf airs—
¢« If thefe mortals are fuffer’d their icheme to purfue,

¢« The devil a goddefs will ftay above ftairs.

4 ¢« Hark! already they cry,

<¢ In tranfports of joy,

+ ¢ Away to the fons of Anacreon we’ll fly,
e And there, with good fellows, we’ll learn to intwine
¢ The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.

*¢ The yellow-hair’d God and his nine fufly maids,
¢ From Helicon’s banks will incontinent flee,
s¢“Idalia will boaft but of tenantlefs fhades,
¢¢ And the bi-forked hilla mere defart will be.
¢¢_ My thunder, no fear on’t,
ec ‘Shall foon do its errand,
¢ And, dam’me! I’ll fwinge the ringleaders, I warrant,
< DI’ll trim the voung dogs, for thusdaring to twine
~%¢ The myrtle of- Venus witk- Bacchus § vme.”

G ~ Apolls




T 510
#Apollo rofe up; and faid, ¢¢ Prlythee ne’er quarrel,
19 Good king of the Gods,” with- my vot’ries below :
“¢ Your thunder is ufelefs”—then, thewing his laurel,
Cry’d,. ¢ Sic evitabile fulmen, you know !
¢ Then over each head
<¢ My laurels I’ll fpread ;
¢<-So my fons from your crackers no mifchief fhall dread,
<" Whilit{nug in their élub-room, tley jovially twine
<« 'The myrtle of Venus with-Bacchus’s vine.” -

Next Momus got up, with his rifible phiz,

And {wore with Apollo he’d chearfully joitt—
¢¢ The tide of full harmony ftill fhall be his,

<¢ But the fong, and the catch,and the laugh fhall be mine.

%< Then, Jove, benot jealous
¢« Of thefe*honeft fellows.”

““Cry’dJove, ** We relent; fince'the truth you now tell us;
s¢ And {wear, by old Styx,"thathey long fhall intwihe
¢ The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.” :

Ye fons of Anacreon, 'then;joir’r hand inhand;

*“Preferve unanimity, friendthip, and love!

*T'is your’s to fupport what’s fo happily ‘plann’d ;

. You’ve the fanétion'of Gods, “and the fiat of ‘Jove.
While thus we agree,
QOur toaft let it be,

May our club flourifli happy, ‘united, “and ‘free !
‘And Tong may the fons of Aracreon’intwine
‘The myrtle of Venus with Bdcchus’s vine. -
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